ERY MEMBER OF THE FAMILY CAN FIND SOMETHING

CHAPTER XX
For Sylvy Aurentsk
Bylvy Aurentsky !
& been the slogan which
: and Jerry had

BN each was so bilasfully
AL It meant. Jerr

WRE P
He was work

in

vy, except
-S.u?,l'ﬂ,ﬂﬂl\

mands of Syivy Aure
‘Moores and Jans Does

Ar one

'i sort of girl,
it between Vietor and Syl
Fniountable barrier whic
¥, suddenly humbled ar
fore this great passion o
pd no way to break past,
¥ to hegin hin woning.

i to frighten the girl
I his motives totally

In the meantime he contented
with watching over every etop
girl’s life, hiz concern for her
never relaxing for a moment
hipg henrt wnhed and hungered
in the midst of this waiting some-
bappened that upset the lawyer-
terribly
¢y, oppressed by the hopeless grind
pverty. thrown into despair by the

flousrness that her father
f8 grip and was drifting

human firebrand in the
agitator like Levene,
on an attitude of mond
She dawdied over her
ght ehe was doing it w
one night found herself

Ing lf'en-pin!ed'._\' home
£ car. wondering how

! the

eEpied

breadwinner of !

her

have avoided them
Kaopel had geen her
*Eello, kid!" wan
hat you mopin' past ke
fh and get a soda’
Y¥ wan 100 spiritless
b the invitation ‘
Arug store with the gi
Puring the consumption
y had time to lonk h
in detall. They were

o
at

11
nioe to her they
pd Bpirit=
ghing and talking about t
and the last vaudeville hill

pht, 1818, by Public Ledgor Co,

accepted back
s callow days of six months ago,

£ on a big
of events had swopt him away

He wan fighting now

while old Victor ! —

and

r to the point when hs would be

‘Able to tell her mother that the prin-

Bertha'e

sged
than she and besides being awful
were in exceedingly
making little jokes for her

E CRACK IN THE BELL

A STORY OF POLITICS IN PHILADELPHIA

Trowbridge wan the most likely feller 1
knew."

Chuckles of amusement grested this

HSome time Iater Patty, with a dis-
couraged droop to her mouth, came in
sight of the farm of Rex Trowhridge.
A white farmhouse lay before her, pet
against an  attractive background of
blogsoming fruit trees. To elther side

v

v!
That had
Ruth had

ignorant of
ast slogans
Idea
face In a
nizkys and
and every
vy was the
*h the at-
1] enutious
f his, had
even sufll-
fearing in
in part
misunders

had totally
nearer ani

hands nf
began 1t
nidiffer-
work and
#]]l enougn
discharged
from he
the phoule

a
n
(1]

amnily  had

ahend

\leler
itated,
but
first
groeting
that for

Ater of Lhe

moat vicioun sort,
JIM RAND, a Councila

and a distie
lohbyiat

the Fifth W AX. B fewd

THE STORY

Jerry Archer never gave any attention
h= ha s skull eracked open by a poll
v poor Jowish mwerchant fe

That event taught the
I &f the polire, dispenpes fave

ng

losgon

d to the

for the next

1wt political ammet for the
MICHAEY

B and puppresses all opposition,
jeeman also brings him Into contact

I Republicans

the knowledae ar consent of hef parents.

VICTOR ROLLINSON, a rising voung
lawyrer and clowe friend of Jerry Archer
He knows Hfe in all ite bitterness and
hae rinen above [t

SYLYY ALURENTSRY, a young girl
of the ghettns, whose father is unable to
overcome political and economle oppres-
slon

JOE MALDONO, n punman and gang-
Organization,*”

KE division lender In

ALY, a Carey

per reporter who prave to be Jerry Archer's

friminde, nlitk in different ways,
EDMUNDS, an “‘unofcinl eMeinl whn is Burkingham's push-button when that
personage wivhts some political deed accomplished

THUS FAR

to politics, reform eor clvic affalrs, unti]

man‘s club when he attempted to intercede In
15 the

suppresaed wrath of the “guardian of
millionnire that the Organization, throuxh
The eplnodn
with Mike Kelly, who gives Jorry hia

in practical politics
the wame time Jerry discovers the power of Buckingham, who, at the In-
stan of his daughier Huth, called up Edmunds on the long distance telophone at
Atlantic City and commuands that man to preduce Jerry, to gquash the charge and to
punieh the niders Thus = that the paliceman s discharged—not for having
but for h red to interfere with a friend of Willard H
F run ¢ refunes Jim Rand's demand far 3000 in
1 o tor a mpur tenck ™o the farctory At the
pevchologloal mern Riszman avers the story of the arrest of Jerry and
the Lwo evenis tmake . popaiar  bdol Jerry has become interestad In Bylvy
Aurentshy. sapecia a » ¢ Kelly assured him that the girl was not safe with
puch men as Maldonn around When Syiva's thther rescues his daughter from the
punman the Iatter. incensod, hie Aurenteky arrested on a trumped-up charge, Mean.
while Ji Bad told Vietor Rallinson about Sylv and the wyoung lawyer, when he
meetn the girl, In the courss of investigating an accident, immediately falls In love
with har

Although Haollinsen has Maldono arrested a friendly judes relenses him on batl
and the thug 18 able ta ongineer the ntthek on the Lafavetrs Club in the Fifth Ward

ynd the turder of T Nath eventn take ire in Jerry's prepsnce
After slection. Meeting party hun "heen besten, Jerry makes plans

Sagr of Philadelphia.” who enablea the

miarty to buck the rontractor organ-

= . 7. d ® |of the house stretched level mcres, bor-
BY PETER CLARK MACFARLANE | f the house stratched lovel neres; bor-
|  UAre vou Mr. Trowbridge?" sweetly,

THE I'EOPLE IN THE STORY ™ i am.,” came a plearant drawl

JERRY ARCHER, with hia brother What can | do for you?
Paul, actively conducting the business of Patty told her story. Mr, Trowbrldge
the Archer Tool Warks engaged In |II|m-n-d gravely. “I'm afraicd.” he be-
HIVRENMANY WAT contracts Ean FPatty wilted perceptibly, and he
WILLARD H., BUCKINGHAM, fin- paused. ‘1 tell you what 1I'll do. TN
ancinl genius and the most powsreful | |think over your proposition and let you
man in Philadsiphia n= the result of the know n a few days.if you'll give me

complete  political control which his || ¥Your nddreas’

financinl prowess glves him. | Patly gave it to himuloomlky. He_wan
RUTH RUCKINGHAM. his daughier, | just making his refusal kinder Why
who I8 chgaged 1+ Jersy Archer without didn't men ever think girls were good

| for anything practical ?

After tha red hat and gray car had
|d|mppenrl~d Rex Trowbridge looked nt
Patty's card, “Mies Patricla Ames,
| Beacon street, Boston ™ He continued to
| look at it In delight and amazement ;
then, “That's one on me,” he sald, an
tucked it carefully away in his pocket

A few days later Patty recelved a
letter, badly nuiszpelled, stating that
Mr Trowbridge would take the girls on
trial.  Patty showed the letter to her
friends in glee. “But he looked like the
kind that could apell.” she mourned

July 1 found mix farmerettes, ciad In
womanalle, busily weeding on the farm
of Rex Trowhridge. They lived In ténts
on a nearby hill, took turns with simple
| eamp ecooking and refused all chaperona
| but Juliug Caesar, a bulldog of highly
developed protecting powers. They were
| determined to prove thelr mettle, not
only to Mr, Trowbridge and the neigh-
boring farmers, but to skeptical men in
general,

Patty did her bhest o draw him out,
She sympathized with his apparent
| loneliness and advised :courses of read-
ing, but all her kind wand nisterly at-
tention falled to bring’ forth the con-
fession FPatty was s=ure’ he was on the
point of making many times.

And so the days passed, and the last
week of farming eame. It was at this
time that Dick, Patty's skeptical older
brother, decided tn come to Willowdale
to =ee what his sister and her friends
were ‘‘up to.”

|

Patty and Mr Trowbridge were talk-
ing when he arrived

“Hello, Pat! How goes It? Glad
vou'ra not wearing those—er—trouser
effecta’” Patty had chlnqa_d to a khak!
akirt for the occasion. '"Who was that
with you? Mr. Trowbridge had rapidly
wlalkod ‘urar. Patty called hhlmb:af-k.
“1 wan to_ meet—" &she gan.
"Why'.—'?orar Dick had dashed past
her and wae giving Rex Trowhridge
the kind of greeting common to old
friends.
“Why., you know him!" eried Patty.
‘Blightly,” sald Dick. “Only roomed

with him a couple of years at Harvard.
“What's the matter?”

Patty had disappeared.

“I ean't unflerstand why HRex didn't
let on himself," eald Dick te Patty
later, ‘“He's Stuart Trowbridge's
nephew, yvou know. Money to burn. Laost

his father and mother In a week, you
remember. Then he dizappeared [anmt
year, ess they rushed h'm too

much socially and he wanted the sim-
e life. Wouldn't tell even me whers
¢ was going. Funny I or you, any-
way, didn"t connect namen, even If you
never met him. You were always away
when he was at the house, Gee!
alir make a good disgulse,”
|grammar,” Patty added, to herself

| Patty avoide Rex Trowhridge the
| next day, but on the following morn.
| ng. while she was walting to take to
the =tation two girls who were leaving
on an early train, he came up to the
gray car. Patty thought of her wasted
sympathy and sisterly advice and grew
stern,

"We have galned valuaole experience
on your farm, Mr. Trowbridge.” rhe
began, lnoking at
hands, “but—] can't forgive you for
making an fdiot out of me,"” she ended
abruptiy.

Rex ignored thiz  “Patty, I'm eoming
to ston soon. If the raw farmer dis-
cards his overalls and polishes his gram-
mar.,” may he come to pee vou?"’

“All reandy, Pat" cried two girle, run-
ning up. "Good-hy, Mr. Trowhridge"
Patty gtarted the motor. Then ghe
|looked back at Rex Trowbridge.
| "1 reckon I don't mea no reason why
|he can't.” she drawled Iimitatively, and
in another moment the gray c¢ar had
| disnppeared.

Tomorrow's Complete Novelette—
YTHE AWARKENING"”

a palr of rough !mlr-l

me,
wag yet too stiff and cramped with the
long-continued pressure to move.

into almost
who wase?

he,
make for
and heedless of the torture caused by
the renewal of the circulating blood.
one in that chair.
him."

vourssif
Come now '

(Copyright, 1918, by Public Ledper Co.)
CHAPTER X111 (Concloded)
HEN 1 came to my senses Macken-
gle's grim face was bending over
He had already cut me free, but I

1

|

“You weren't killed then, In the bath

chair, after all?" 1 said

He shook his head as he continued

rubbing at my numb arms,

1 wasn't in the bath chair,” he said

“What!" 1 said, startied and amaszed
hyeical activity “Then

Who was In the chalr?"

*“1 don't know who was in it,” eaid

‘Do you think you ean stand now 7"

fent began to

Struggling to my
leaning on him,

the door,

"Mackenzle,” 1 eried, “there wag some
1 swear it. [ saw
He tried to steady me,

“Abercromby, old fellow, don't excite
Sit down hers for a minute
Whoever wae in that chalr

I8 bevond help now."

him.

“I _haven't

“Who was 1t?" I erled catching at
“Tell me!™
gwear to you,"

he assured me,
the least notlon.”

Bur 1 not to be turned aside,

wan

Hie had perforce to assist me, and to-
gether we

went down the slope, and

over the grass, to the chalr that stood
with {ts back toward ue

“Did  you know mer?' Mackenzle

whispered to me when we had gazed at

without reply,
any
COmes
been sald to know her, {n any real and

the occupant & moment.

have kept on looking at her
Know her? n knows
Who knows oneself, If It
that. 1 could hardiy have

T must

one?
to

de-
in

ven to
down

r

he pleturs
Svivy wa

the girl's advance.,

niged the girl and invol

. but checked h ‘ in-

v ware such o mizerable fali-
What right had she tr
any nne? Besldes—thnt

whnt was di

b nnl J

ndded upor

that would have made her pre sentable

pet awed by the spectacle of so , Svivy had et
carefree huppiness in the world Biln In the 1n :
“awd sake. but vou're the cute kind Ll AR Ay it o
X > abserved Aline, appraring te h-'-lu' e oTins Hello
mise and study her face Put the cardinl » sl
t kind of a hat on you and youd tonlight, kid*®
1like a queen”™ omething in
¥lvy did not know that this remark tiracted, It had
way of calling her attentlon th 2 _Ynibe | ol b A
fact that Aline herself wore a most (A coasing pare th o SO0
Ing creation of the milliner m-henrten, £f hut shook her
of beads, velvel and ylex smiled faintly, but shook het
lh.\": ;:_‘;'l __!’ll'lr::‘“frg'l;ll; y You do but vou don’t, eh? 1]!x'1_r"‘l1
R)‘I\'\". however, seerptly & Berthn, and as mr'r?..\'l_\- h:“;.--“-
‘hat and 'm:lrw-lmi Aleo she envied I].- \\(-T:f on with : I, you ||;..t oo
¥y wasn't her father able io The White Lily  Sod 5 tonigh 'I'-‘-n
her o hat Jike that?" she reflected You're going tn e the ELTONE "
pily. He could if he wasn't all the {nok tired out thoug!
hanging round at meetings, instead and huve m rest Then !
making money, up =ufMecient with some of my
‘ﬂ Il figure, too.” declared Bertha, o'« vou won't have to g .1 ame." 9
pprete ng to eye Bylvy eritically. “Put With Bertha this was thet f"'l nhe
0 p¢ right kind of clnthes on vou, girl. doubted If the girl had clothes at home

you'd
.wl! embarrased by
She knew her dress
pd to the gown that B
as for shoes and

i when she's got ‘em,

fem.”
ar distress

t
I‘E‘:lh of Syl
nat ree
not a doubt that they
derfu ghnd.  As for her,
pered {he time she pald §4
f sho $4 out of the
wage—and the Inok
her and the naini
gpoke, asking If =he

ft on her shoes In pride
even now

Aline.  “What do ¥o

Eirls

o5
.
they looked and acted 1
she knew as: & maller o
. W only in the possegsio
"

@t they were older.

was kind of you

sure do make n woman ook well-

a quesn’s robe shabhby whe
eontributed Jeanette

Jeanette's feet,

elght

out of the children's

They affected ta be muoach older,

and the lelsure to enjoy

to speak to me

‘d go by us like a hundred miles

| for a dance. but Sylvy confessed readily

the compli-
wWis . rag
ertha wore
etockings !
1

and they!l
nh
LT

sSylvy
but e
were wnrs-

vy

ghe remem

for a pait
of her
her mother
ord-

il
Klnsses 10
, made her

filled Sylvy's eyes The {oe
atuck in her throat and she
M the glass away from her,
by, If the child ain't oryin’, de-

u make of | ° :

nu‘h older
f fiot that
n of hetter
them

¢ to have me In_ here, but

suldn't have come,” Sylvy zald falnt-
“It makes me discontentsd ™

3 pontented? Say, girl! With that
of vyours, you don't ever nead
D at all, and that face. You
outdress any of us™ It was

the girls
very loudly,
over the

an
tahle

give them the clothes

. burning, her eyxes on
e to look at the giris
girls, too, became wul
N r
their confidences
their overstrident sp
'I;lt Aline paid the
Byivy
and all four went out,

b
g-by, Svivy,'" they
us up some

¥y, as
: hurried homewa
{ anxious And her

was #o bad
decided o postpone

e she had

and went off to

before a quarter
she was packing
ontent, howeyer,
Her fellow
unattractive

T wore a
blume he
but dirty, and

nerves Her

he detested

it was h:ﬂil)'

to accep
that the

s o i,
..E&'

ey

L

: ot

in

7y

“ g
¥

was dull of comprehension
but suddenly drew bac

in which 8ylvy
Ve

time when

been discharges
and then she postponed it till
In the morning she postponed

Workers
She was quiet
d amid such contacts; they
toond and twitted her with be-

f all, driftin
Influence of

that it must
and

o Eave
mendicant mer

] aka.
Tmull dress If my father gave

interrupted her by

theyv
with

then
and,

s, giggles and inrinuating glances,
P imparted to her that their fathers

they wore

nt

with her
the table,
agiin

wlued, as if
had re-

somehow |
jrity.  After |
check from |

k

notlced was a  weli-filied |

Sylvy mak-

first corner an eXouse Lo escape |

chirruped.
you're |

if she had done o shame-

rd find
father com-

e

bitteriy that businesa with the

telling her
titl

the car as

t this time to search for em-
instead of finding (t walting

g is easy, however, In these .

¢f the day
hairpins In

rew upan |
were |

alnn ware not mueh betrer
dolorous air, and '
r? The children were

they got on |
father wan |
more

L\'QBO‘

tha HRumsian
slrange
some of his
whole soclal
be de-
slart made
knew, or

chant with

J’ur things
lnltm:nu
palr into

he

atterward by ‘the
her ln:‘trlu::
i dis-

| thing,"

hand through the tired girl’s
arm and led her to Kopnzynski's
phed over |

pang. and she

ta her apron

rned her |

to weariness

“T am tired, Bertha. Tired of every.
she said drearily. I would go
home with you for an hour, just to put

| off going to my own.'™

“f get you, kid"” responded Bertha
"Tve had ‘em myself, but I'm out for
the eaty now I wnow u  hole in the
ground down hers where vou can feed
ltke & millionajresa for forty cents.

Forty cente! Fop one meal sSyivy
had heard of wpuch extravagance, hut
never witnessed It .

O, | couldn't,” she objected. hold-
ing hack ;

“Sure you could, Syivy Thay're on
me, yYou knnw, aded her

and Bertha thre
e unresisling

Appetite and weiknegs trium

rule ivivy ate the meal. It was
a most amazing meal, stunning table
d'hnte, all the way from soup to ice
sream, and it tasted, oh, good

At f extremely  aelf-conpclous,

fixed on her plate or

5. I'm not,” sald Sylvy. stoutly. | ML y ket v WLl ol
r 'Y 1 ‘¥ao i on Rertha's broad, rather col _face,
ml.l‘l::kllplhulrl\:_aa h::;l;t n'hlr‘:‘- ‘F‘]::: but with the ;.r-lu; ._"n[ the meal, ]Ihl::
: an't have clothes. | "hyness wore o enturing to loo
::outl'r\t;:‘:nari-l '\‘0\1|"!hl 1:1‘-‘ now & 1 about her she saw many olhers dlh].tls
lﬁll‘lk about it mueh only whan | as cheerfully as Bertha There was
pdy talks about them.' | | music stimulus, too, au well as crowd
|r chirk up chicken, nobody | Btimulus  Soon phe tnlked and laughed
io hurt )'r-u% feelin'e,” insisted | and tried to appenar as happy as the

: ses expressed | others j

] ;l_rhiln Wr=hae: aene = Onece the memory of her mother wait-
girls had been plavmates of | Ing dinner for her struck her with a

spoke of it to Bertha

love, that's selfishness
if vou ought to be

ain't
feel

you &

there. You got to break away some time, |

always
Why not

You can't
strings
be the time?"

It wan strange how skilifully Bertha
succesded In appealing to something In
the girl that had been smoldering, but
had never yet flamed out

“f—1 gueas | will!" decided Sylvy

At the end of the meal. Bertha paid
for it. from & mass of crumpled dollar
hlls which she dug out of her bag. and

ain't you?

let this

tipped the walter grandly to the extent |

she want to walt for you

ba tied |

in expression. |

A mere aisle which rerved as paesage
'.:';.\‘ to the hed, to the trunk., to tgp - T
dresser and to a curtained off angle !
“I!'.n‘h rugrested duty as a wardrobe CH\PTER A

But despite its littleness and cheap- T.-ha Man at the Old Mill

hand had made

'="‘_”'|"- Bertbhboned shams marked the
pild Toand pleture post-carda fretted

rdge of the mirror, wholesome tiny
I res. dlse decked with ribbons, and
other  didos of fancywork stuck on
wherever attachment eould be found, re-

lieved the bareness af (he

walle
“"Wonderful ' voted

Sylvy

the lavish attentions of a feminine |
appear almost lux-

(Pegoy, made invisible by Camon-
flage Perfume, vigits an army camp,
Ben and Bill Dalton throw info the
river a German apy who tries to get
them to desert, They are warned
by their eaptain that they are liable
to punishment for letting the spy
esrape.)

“JInnt fu;p h directed Bertha. motion.
toward thHe bed Take off your N T FALLOW quickly in-
aes and give your fest a rest I'n GP“\P‘RAL SWALLA i Jtﬂ p,.":g\-
darn y¥ou a palr of my sllk stockings,’ troduced his companion ;

Sylvy flopped

The dance of the White

Lily Social
proved all that imagination had ‘painted

“This {8 Misa Purple Swallow, h_@
twittered, looking at her very proudly.
“Some day 1 hope she will come to

Svivy danced and danced.  She laughed | " o live.

and laughed. — She talked and  talked, | ©UF, oWn Birdiand t 1'lsnnrlded Peggy.
Ier beauty came back to her. 8he 1. hope 8o, 100, o felt that
sparkled and sparkled.  She was the | Who at the very first gan-P qe- ltl w
belle of the White Lily. She had never | she liked the young lady Swalle

hadertich a good time
ul was In protest

The feeling that
that gshe wag &
that she was burning bridges and

Then she turned to the trouble of Ben
and Bill. “We are looking for a
Yitney' driver who = a German spy.

king with elavish traditions.  in- ; he river,
s . Ben and Bill threw him into the v
cvreased the abandon with  which =he . m

flung herself into the pleasures of the and we think he is somewhere iy the

night. The principal refreshment served

wns beer  Between every dance, beer. | vou know the Birds around here “"1_!
Sxlvy declined refreshment at first upon enough to ask them to heln find him.
the ground that she did not care far “To be sure 1 do,' answered Miss
AT e partook of It tpon the | pyppie Swallow

;:;n:xn-;“r‘zm:":l;f- r;ensura:: "fih" e hnr} | "Anﬂ. they'd ‘do anything for her. |
Heen d I she mup FE none o s p

them from now on, She r?ia;“-:d !"Imn(n. Anybody would,"” gallantly added Gen-
wildiy, laughed more wildly after this at | ern] Swallow, looking at her fondly.

the things her partnera whispered in her

swamp now: I am wondering whether

“There's a flock of Red-Winged

ear, !111nrnrnl|r| more \l'llfdli' tilk~looking | Blackbirds resorting along the river,"”
over the foaming top of her glass, she | M Purple Swallow. Ignor-
saw the ! was o continued Miss Purple <

Oy o Sy Muldomd *wihn' hed ing General Swallow's compliment.

whispered to her
Maldono !

Mnldono?
w

Fow rcould she

s

his dAark
ngalin she felt
neck like spiders

The look,

eves  gloating

Had she been dancing with
be, when he |
in jail; but no, there he was, laugh-
her, sitting beside her closer and
until
them crawling over her

the laugh, the leer of Mal-
dono, the feel of his hand, reaching for

| “No human could be in tt}e swamp
without thelr knowing it. 'We'll report
in a jiffy."”

called out Peggy ns Miss Purple Swal-

“Were vou talking to those Birds

and clasping hers, sobered Sylvy and | the Bwallows very intently.

she ;I'I'i'nl;‘\"'l_ one  pilercing, terror. “0)f eourse 1 was'" replied Pegzy
stricken vhriek that turned the White | vpp e’ . irds | the
Lily Social into  turmoil—one shriek They'll have all ‘the Bin "

and then for Sylvy—blackness!

With Bertha bending over the fainting
: of the White
Aly _Bocinl turned suddenly and flercely

girl, the male effactives

swamp looking for the spy within a
minute."
"'Bay.
claimed

that's a splendid Idea” ex-
Bill. Wouldn't it be great

on Maldone, Hattling Reddy leading, if we could train birds to ba army
re-enforced by Pete Harmony, Nosy Han- | scouts and sentinels.”

men. Erny Menley Hump Rowan, Jack “You have Human Birds §or scouts
Dodge. and the three MeCarthys—all | jn France.” answered Peggy, thinking

first line shock-troops, as It

upon Maldono like n cavalry

At ten o'elock next

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

FARMERS AND FARMER-
ETTES
By MARJORIE E. ELLMS

were—1fell
charge
He was there upon sufferance anyway,
being a8 Deutech leader, while the White
| Lily was a Carey organization
morning. Svivy
came to In Bertha's bed with a furry
tongue And a terrible pain In her head

| of the aviators,

As they tramped towaid the swamp
Ben and Bill explained why the dis-
| tavor of the captain was such a seri-
ous matter,

“We have perfect records as sol-
dlers and have earned promotions,”
eald Ben,
| becoming noncommissioned officers.
| “Just because we lost our tempers
| and pitched that spy Into the river
| instead of into the guardhouse,”
| groaned Bill.
|
|

loudly

13 ATTY'S the one to engineer it wet and muddy.™

“DREAMLA

.

"Meet us on the edge of the swamp," |

low and Genernl Swallow took wing;'

asked Ben, who had been watching

“This kills our chance of

Thev reached the edee of the swamp
just as the Swallows came flving back.

“We've found him they shrilled| camouflage Perfume she might have
“A man in a blue suit, all

By DADDY
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There wus a man sitting on a box lacing his choes

vou?" He felt around blindly for her,
and Peggy ran into his arms. He
tossed her to his shoulder where she
|oiung to his rifle as they hurried
| along.

|  The lane led through heavy under-
| growth untll it came to the clearing

|'in which the mill stood At the edge | low ecalled back
| quivered.

| of the clearing the soldiers halted.

“Maybe he Is armed,"” suggested Ben.
“We'd better go carefully.”

“I'l run ahead and see,” volunteered
Peggy. ;

“No, no, he may hurt you,” objected
BilL

“But he can't see me, laughed
Peggy. "1l be safe.”
| “That's so,” agreed Ben, carefully
dropping her to the ground. “But if

anvthing should go wrong. just shout,

and we'll be there in a second.”
Peggy ran to the mill very confident-
If she hadn't been hidden by

been scared, it was so deserted and
spooky looking.

®
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Peggy had almost expected this
when she found that there were two
men in the mill, .

"I'd advise you to get away the
minute it grows dark,” called the spy
to the boy.

“l just hate to go,” the young fel-
in n volce that
“I wouldn't do it if father
didn't need me so badly."

“And [ wouldn't help vou if T didn't
think it whs my duty.” replied the
spy. grinning evilly to himself.

Peggy understood what had hap-
pened, The spy had come across the
young soldier and had persuaded him
to desert, just as he had trled to per.
suade Ben and BIlL

“If they catch me, they'll do some-
thing terrible," called the boy.

“They'll think ¥yo01 were drowned
while fishing and not look for you,"
answered the spy, striding over to the
window., He glanced out, and what
he saw caused him to jump back, shut
the door quickly, and shoot the heavy
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deep senge, till that moment. Mackenzie
repeated hig question.

“1 didn't, till this moment. But I
know her now."

Afterward he told me that he thought
my mind had become unhineed,

"Fer name was Margarita Thomp-
son,” 1 went on as I€ he had asked ﬂ

We lifted her free and Inld her on
the grass. There was bhlood on her
dress; but she was not dead  A-bullet
had cut a furrow on her right arm.
and splinters of wood had wounded
her in the neck, but she moon came
around when we had carrled her into
the house, and bathed her wounds.
Deverill's was a much more serlous case,
although, as it had chanced. he had been
much lesz fired at. Indeed. he had re-
celved but the one shot from Dewinskl,
but that had caught him, as he was
wheeling round, In the left side, frac-
turing a rib and then plowing a colr-
cular course till it emerged, as 1 found,
just before reaching the spinal cord. It
was R narrow thing, but his recovery,
thnu,h tedlo::s, wus.oomp'let.n.

It was the second night after this
adventure that Margarita, now recov-
ered, explained in & few words the mys-
tery of her appearance, BShe was very
ghy about it bhefore Mackenzle,

“If."" ghe sald, turning to him, “vou
have heard anvthing of Mr. Abercrom-
by's adventures you will know that he
needs some one hy him to take care of
him.”"  Then flushing elinht]?" for some
reason 1 did not divine, she hurried on:
“So when I heard from him that he wps
again mixed up with these people, and
had barely escaped from them In Lon-
don, I—well, 1 had to come down to look
after him. When I went to the hotel
in Dover, and was told he had® gone
away in & ecar with two gentlemen, I
feared the worst. They gave me the

next day I came here."”

“Why here?’ Mackenzle asked,

“"Because of the drawing,” she an-
#vered. 1 knew he was exploring in
this directlon, It was not, however, till
the very day, that Is, last Wednesday,
on which Mr. Abercromby was carried
aff, that 1 succeeded in discovering you
at this hotel™

Mnckenzle amiled.

“8o much for our publlcity campnign,
Abercromby.,” he sald “Why, Miss
Thompeon, for thoee three duys we pa-
rild-rl.lhrnugh all the streets of Folke-
stone."

“Things happen like that,” said Mar-
garitn. nodding, “1 daresay I missed
you often by a few yards.
she resumed, “I took a taxi and went
round the hotels asking for & Mr, Aber-
eromhby, It was just a chance that he
would give that name. 1 had very lit-
tle hope ; but finally I came here. They
told me you had just gone out with an
old lady who used a bath chalr, and
while 1 stood on .the steps an old lady
in a bath chalr came to the door and
asked ror iim, I did not know what to
make of It.”

“IMd you discover the connection be-
tween the two friends and the bath
chalr lady?' Mackenzle here asked,
which made me aware that he did not
I-ate] Margarita's perspicacity at a low
ave

She shook her

“No,” she sald, had to be told
that. It was easy to see that night
that you were greatly disturbed at the
disappearance of Mr. Abercromby," she

““"i smiling.

went on. “At first 1 imagined that he
had run away from you.'
“What made you change your view?"

Mackenzle asked.
“Well," she answered, "I think It was
the quality of the concern you showed,

names of the two at the hotel, and the |

“It is dangerous, but it is not like the last," I answered, looking her full
in the-eyes

| celien

In the end, |

bath chair 1T understood the real means
Ing of the letter. As there wasn't muel
time to spare we routed out an officl
pereon, who was very much astonished-
when we questioned "him ag to the lo=
cality of any mine-shafts within a ten-
mile radlus. We got the Information,
however, as to the position of the only
three that answered to what we sought.
It wans early morning whén our car
found the real one; but we could do
nothlng then, for when we stopped three
or four men sauntered up, from nowhere,
and passed, staring at ue. Mr, Deverill
pretended something had gone wron
with the engine, and I sat in the car nn’
whistled.”  She looked ut me.

‘T heard and understond,” 1 answered.

Captain Mackenzie fingered In his
pocket and drew out the little REitel
:1::]\;::'1:} f\shllw s‘l;ltmnthrd it out on the

wiore m MArgarit

tem]!;ﬂne curiosity, Shrin smowsd |
“Have you read i L 1\
e ¥ all 1ts secrets?” she |

“I wonder ! sald Mackenzle,

"The twenty-seven nhove the dead
llon bothered me,” I remarked ]

“That! It robably |
total number arpngamn' lhe?-d!::tglet:‘lla}tlsa
here.  The drawing Is twofold. he
lower haif is concerned with the organi=
zation for Immedinte action, The upper
half shows the arranged landing place
the terrltory to be occupled nt once an
the meany of transport. The Arst was
between Shakespeare CHff and Hythe,
the second was a line between Hythe
and Whitstable, for that rock that seems
to threaten the thurch with destruction,
Miss Thompson, is really an oyster."

“And the church?' she asked.
"That." sald_ Mackenzle, “is a
TR P o G ATAEY Ty would
n i |
“And the 1.rlm'.""E e L
ill ob-

“The tree is an ash. as r
serve. Ashford would be ex{?rm:w use-
ful for a varfety of reasone. The stron
part of it is that they would have ha
an excellent railway system behind their

lines "
“Come," .1 Interjected here.
Lrallway " system—the

“an
Sou

; .
Enn:}ernh
"On that day,” Mackenzle anfswered
“it would be in other hs y |
he"wg :n other lnt:re:t:f'!'ds A .
At are the small numb
mlﬂ_grl‘ee':r .\larg:rin;i ukpr?. il 1
¥ are the ures that rel {
currents, depths ans tides betweee:lfm:‘:
and Calnls. Deverill knows about them."
He drank off his coffee hurriedly. “Tha
rnm_lndﬁ me.” he cantinued, rising, *
must go round to the hospital to ses
how he is settling down for the night,”
When he was gone Margarita and T
fu,;I!_ #llent. 1 was thinking that _here
wag an_end to my adventures. When
at last I enme back to myself £he was
::tir;dmf l;y t{llc window, looking out
P sea. L
T r handkerchief was in
came up behind her,
rxnf. turn round at my lnpr::u.'-lh_.m -
.M'“ Thompeon," I sald, “that big
adventure of ours is over and, done
with now, and I've a very queer fecling
of sadness that jt is, whl;}s I a very
Irrational emotion; but sSomehow n 9
geems Lo me that life, after all this,
:'ILI‘I be very flat and unromantie busi-
I walted a while for her
on this; but she sald nothing.
Of course,”” 1 went on, “jf—|
could think of another adventu
wanted to say “with me':

to comment

o

f you |
re,” 1
but I was

M
afraid. Then I saw the use t I
she had been putting her wlsup “;I}m! 3
handkerchief, “What! You are ory-
ing!" "

"Oh, but it s terrible—that pd
to have go much blood shed forp?ﬁ

AG LIKE HE JIOES)

e Cants for eaol of theam agreed the group of girls gathered | That's him!"™ deciared Peggy. ! "“He is in the little room at the | bar into place, It wvo now w h 't | thing like that !
',:.oll\l v ||Tmr\r,;:rlehl nh-fnr‘r:-u-:;cr_- which | under a tree on the college campus. .\mil “He = .f’"“'“ in the cld mill _M‘“d’ side.” mald General Bwallow., Peggy “Get out of sight,"” he called softly, a:-m?“ l:hekk?na agh::',,}“',‘,":.?e ‘J;uﬂgm,n,f “Don't think of it," I erled. ““There
could cast away twenty cents without as a result of this agreement, s jong |the river." twittered General Swallow. . .0y yp to the door and looked in.|"There are soldiers coming." pect from them; and Lieutenant Deverill |2n end to that." [ittle guessing, then,
o mueh an n backward look, as she | RTay roadster with & girl in a red hat | “He Is surely the man, for the Black:| There was a man sitting on a box He returned to the window and ecau- | looked too nice, and young too.” what blood would yet have to flow on
marveled at the g3 -E-:Iml.-_“ .f‘}t‘h. ..-)jn.nn :.'.' :__;1.- f“\}\‘:‘?l" ]au:red dawn the mmnl birds saw the soldlers throw him into lacing his shoes. His clothes were | tiously looked out. “Thank you,” Mackenzie laughed. ::lll‘ie(}:?nlln;on&ﬂto I‘Ipre' before the puah
O el Aared 1o vilinge nottofiee ¢ 204 stopped at the | the river and they followed him 10 wet and on the coat was the badge of| “It's those twq youns chaps who| “Well" Margarita went on. ‘after|°% s WS CRCY Stoppect o
oot s By Wil 4 “Some car’ sald one of the men| the old mill” ,|a ‘fitney’ driver. A board squeaked threw me into the river,” he muttered | SiEht last T;l"l‘: Fie. Qiavy ‘rt ;,h’ hotel | length, “the day after tomorrow.' T
“Bi bt don't you live at home? | lounging on the steps  “Some girl " he | PeEEY quickly interpreted the Birds'| under Peggy's weight, and the man | savagely, “Tll fix them if they come | W!2 KReW © was a trend of e AbST | will be nice to be at home again.’
inquired Sylvy in surprise, when they | added, after Patty had entered the post- | message. looked up quickly. To Peggy’s aston-| this way,” He drew a heavy pistol|pim  The strange thing was that jt| ,.very nlee” I agreed. “very!"
passed the matiress-making shop of office. In & few minutes she came out “] know that mill” exclaimed Ben,|lishment it wasn't the “jitney" driver| from its holster, and held it read¥|was in his oWwn handwriting. I told the :_'l.nlns:_-—" she began.
Joseph Kopel, over which his family|and drove "‘1""" The old postmaster | «ypa fishing is mighty good there.” |at all. This was a very unhappy look: | for instant use. girl this, and as the hotel people them- ..{.’“’“’“; 1 “'P_f"-‘ . a3
M tor fae thire.. Too | e, Re vou uppose that girl want.| Quickly they made their way down |ing boy no older than Ben and Bill.| Peggy ran to the door. She must selves were getting anxious over his|, . GO0 TATE FAYINE fomsthing & 3
ek becaing Lot & ehom of my own ¢ [ed?" ha sald. “A st of all the farmers | @ Erassy lane that led across the| “That's not the man.” she whis. | get outside to warn Ben and Bill. But ‘““Df"“i‘r';“ 1 ‘Pm“:g the o Mdime “If it is dangerous like the®
Bertha turned in under & cheap trans- | round here, and how to get to ‘em. Sald |swamp to the mill. The soldlers swung | pered to General Swallow. she couldn't budge the heavy, rusty ;::gd“iha ﬂ‘}sl:r';r“g} tl':: 2}3 \amder- | last ,
parent glass sign which read: “Rooms |she und wome of her friends wanted to| along at such a pace that Peggy| “Then it must be the fellow in the| bar. She was a prisoner. Through |y "0, 0 ny ¥ “It is dangerous: but it {s not 1 '
r;é.l...;m thirty-five p--m:“' eht . rr.:ri:;;T a:‘m;mmtfum::m:rg:y tumgleé couldn't keep up with them. front rmmlo;‘he:nswerl‘:d. Iudlmtr th§ the wmduwdn:; sa“iruall}:nd Bonl.dd. T et io Devertll And. saids SAre ::Etll:h:':,esl answered, looking her A
artha s poom was up AL il o Iractic e b '{ 1 r L W Ry o0, & Y venture: vano oW . e 8 ey /e, o
dimiy llghted atairs and ' back ong | direct & farm for college girie next sum- "g‘::‘l“a\-l:um;ligl {:’:}l‘aihslge g:ﬂm‘?” rnan?d:? r‘r::Do\‘tm:'r very cﬂlltft‘ﬁaly. Oz'er' hl:.n’ls';nl ar;enn:lnr:lsh Py ruised | you walting for Mr. Abercromby's re-| -Weil then. of course. you will n
wmny vards of twisting ill-ventilated | mer. Asked me who was the most likely # ¥ f turn?  He almost jumped owt -0f his | me " sald Mies Thompson; and she ]
L‘uL:-: Il‘rin.r;-“,'i-'l pnee ;.auu‘-‘r] provi Sur- r:;.rlm-r' to try. 1 said ‘twas hard to tell, m‘_'fe_d Ben m_yurpriue. . at one side she saw a soldier. As| A d e chair. 1 showed him the letter, and once | ey eyes from me on my breast. F g
prisingly attractive. It was tin and | guessed they'd all balk a little, but”— Not today.” answered Peggy. she entered he turned around. It was [Tomarrow it will be told how Peg- |he had made me acquainted with your <
crowded. with no other open space than ' with a twinkle—"l said I thought Rex “Then IIl carry you. Where are'the spy. gy heips to copture the spy.) expeditions through .""" streets In a (THE END) :
» »” .
“CAP” STUBBS—And th’ Answer Is—“No, Never! -i= “ie -i= -l -i= i CH By EDWINA |
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